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Administration publishes 
revised academic 
calendar
The	 administration	 at	 Dordt	 has	 decided	 to	 revamp	 next	
year’s	academic	calendar,	in	order	to	include	the	celebration	
of	days	that	are	truly	important.
The	time	off	will	be	as	follows*:
Sept.	6:		Labor	Day
Sept.	12:	Grandparents’	Day
Sept.	19:	Wife	Appreciation	Day
Oct.	7,	8:	Tri-State	Break
Oct.	11:	Columbus	Day
Oct.	16:	Sweetest	Day
Oct.	25:	Sourest	Day
Nov.	6:	Sadie	Hawkins	Day
Nov.	7:	International	Tongue	Twister	Day
Nov.	10:	The	Marine	Corps	Birthday
Nov.	11:	Veterans’	Day
Nov.	24-30:	Thanksgiving	Break
Dec.	5:	International	Ninja	Day
Dec.	10:	Dewey	Decimal	System	Day
Dec:	16-Jan.	11:	Christmas	Break
Jan.	18:	Martin	Luther	King,	Jr.	Day
Feb.	2:	Groundhog	Day
Feb.	14:	Valentines’	Day
March	4:	Grammar	Day
March	6:	United	States	Snowshoe	Day
March	10-22:	Spring	Break
March	28:	National	Citrus	Appreciation	Day
April	4:	MLB	Opening	Day
April	29:	Dance	Day
May	4:	Respect	for	Chickens	Day
*Please	note	that	classes	WILL	still	be	held	on	Good	Friday.
(Compiled byHummingbird Saltalamacchia)
After	 months	 of	 delib-
eration,	 the	 decision	 is	 final:	
Dordt	 College’s	 new	 apart-
ment	 building	 will	 be	 named	
Arkham	Asylum.
For	 those	 not	 familiar	 with	
the	 term,	 Arkham	 Asylum	
comes	from	the	“Batman”	me-
dia	 empire.	 Featured	 promi-
nently	in	the	2005	blockbuster	
“Batman	Begins,”	 the	Asylum	
is	home	to	psychopathic	crimi-
nals	 and	 the	 administrators	
who	 conduct	 sadistic	 experi-
ments	on	them.
“We	 thought	 it	 was	 an	 ap-
propriate	 title,”	 said	 Robert	
Taylor	of	Residence	Life,	“both	
aesthetically	and	metaphorical-
ly,	it	should	work.”	
Arkham	was	chosen	from	a	
field	 of	 over	 50	 submissions,	
of	which	the	finalists	included:	
“Calvin’s	 Cabin,”	 “Kuyper’s	
Krib,”	and	“Aquinus’s	Animal	
House.”
“Ideally	we	would’ve	 liked	
to	have	a	title	that	wasn’t	based	
off	 of	 Hollywood	 or	 a	 comic	
book,”	 said	 Student	 Services’	
Bethany	 Schuttinga,”but	 we	
already	had	one	housing	uproar	
earlier	 this	 year;	 the	 adminis-
tration	didn’t	want	another.
In	 an	 attempt	 to	 foster	 cre-
ativity	 and	 campus	unity	 ,	 the	
art	 and	 theater	 departments	
have	graciously	volunteered	to	
help	decorate	the	new	building	
using	 an	 asylum	 theme.	 “We	
plan	to	 install	sirens	and	lock-
down	 procedures	 as	 a	 means	
of	 deterring	 open	 hours	 viola-
tions,”	said	Art	Professor	Jake	
Van	Wyk.	Funding	for	the	new	
improvements	would	be	drawn	
from	 Dordt’s	 secret	 stash	 of	
housing	deposits.
Around	 campus	 many	 are	
embracing	the	new,	non-direc-
tionally-based	 name.	 “I	 can’t	
wait	 for	 Arkham	 to	 open	 its	
doors,”	said	one	future	inmate,	
“finally	 a	 building	 that	 relates	
to	my	ordeal	of	painful	bunks,	
forced	labor,	and	sleep	depriva-
tion.”
New apartment building named
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SYMPOSIUM UPDATEThis week in resignations...
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Many on the faculty have de-
cided to leave us; some to pas-
tor their own churches and oth-
ers simply to become presidents 
of prestigious colleges. But one 
unexpected resignation will rat-
tle all our cages: President Carl 
E. Zylstra. 
“I have decided to move 
on,” said Zylstra. “I love Dordt, 
I love the campus, and I abso-
lutely love the students but my 
Croquet game has been suffer-
ing. I need to devote more time 
and effort so I can become a bet-
ter player.”
Many professors, faculty 
members, and alumni are now 
being considered for this pres-
tigious position. One faculty 
member, however, has stood out 
among the rest. She is praised 
for her work on cleaning up 
Dordt’s campus, creating order 
amongst the student body, and 
instituting new housing is-now 
she is the top choice for the new 
presidential position.
“I think if I were president, 
I could do some serious work 
around here,” said Associate 
Provost for Co-Curricular Pro-
grams Bethany Schuttinga. “I 
know this college like the back 
of my hand and I think that 
gives me a jump start when be-
ing considered for the position.”
Schuttinga has a few new 
ideas to institute here at Dordt. 
“I think we should have 
separate campuses for men and 
women. We would still be Dordt 
College but the sexes would be 
segregated by a 10 foot high ce-
ment wall. The wall would just 
be in place to stop partying. 
Open hours would still exist. 
Well I’m not sure you can call 
them open ‘hours’ per se, more 
like 45 seconds to see your girl-
friend”. 
Schuttinga’s new policies 
have been praised by everyone 
outside, but the student body. “I 
think we need a higher wall,” 
said one alumni. “Ten feet isn’t 
enough. The pole-vaulters can 
easily jump that. We need a 
twenty foot cement wall with 
spikes, lasers and watch dogs.”
The new president will be 
chosen before the fall of the 
2010-2011 school year. 
Col Stweie
Staff Writer
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At Calvin Theological Seminary we are deeply invested in the 
personal and spiritual formation of every student. Rooted in 
Reformed theology, our program is designed for developing 
pastors and nurtures the individual growth and development 
essential to this important calling. 
We like to think of the Master of Divinity program as the 
thread that brings all the pieces of a biblical, authentic, 
contextual, and life-changing ministry together. Our new 
M.Div. curriculum integrates these dimensions through 
innovative learning and teaching methods and can be 
customized to ensure a formative and meaningful experience.
Symposium met, talked, gave people money, and planned 
some stuff…you know.
You know, right?
No, you don’t know.
You don’t know, do you?
In fact, do you even know what Symposium is?
Can you define it?
Try.  Turn to the closest person and define the word 
“Symposium.”  I don’t care if you’re standing by the refer-
ence desk in the library.  Go ahead, tell the librarian what 
Symposium is.  
Fail?
Well, then.  Someone only reads this column when it’s in 
the Zircon…is that it?
***
Quiz time.  Stop thinking about when you can use that 
Pizza Ranch coupon for five minutes, and try to answer 
these questions.
Can you name the leaders of Symposium?
 
Can you name just one person on Symposium?
Can you name two clubs it has funded this year?
How about...can you name the topic of the forum it spon-
sored on Feb. 23?
Here’s a tricky one: Can you name the day, time OR loca-
tion of Symposium meetings?  (Hint…if you’re really in 
the library, you’re probably not very far from it.)
Okay, something easier: can you remember what color the 
bulletin board is?  It’s not difficult...it kind of burns itself 
into your brain.
***
Moral of the story: pay attention to Symposium.  Hey, 
you could even consider running for a position on Sympo-
sium—elections are coming up.  
Or...at least try reading the Diamond column.
(compiled byHummingbird Saltalamacchia)
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99.6 percent of female attendees not 
proposed to at Talent Extravaganza
Traces of cow found in burgers, Carrie Foods shocked
Carrie Foods employees 
were shocked Wednesday 
when a food inspection re-
port found that traces of 
cow had been discovered 
in the hamburgers served in 
the Dordt Commons.
“Horrified.” That’s how 
one Carrie Foods employee 
described herself after read-
ing the report. “I didn’t think 
something like this could 
happen here at Dordt.”
Adam Peterson, the 
Sioux City health inspector 
who conducted the report, 
advised students not to be 
alarmed. “The amount of 
cow in each burger is quite 
miniscule,” he said. “It’s re-
ally nothing to worry about.”
According to Peterson, 
the bits of cow most likely 
polluted the hamburgers 
somewhere in a factory in 
Dallas, which supplies the 
food to the Dordt Commons 
staff.
The incident has caused 
quite an uproar among the 
staff of Carrie Foods, and 
President Zylstra has threat-
ened to intervene. “The last 
thing we need is another 
tangle with PETA,” said 
Zylstra. “I’m prepared to do 
whatever it takes.”
However, the staff and 
faculty aren’t the only ones 
worried about the recent 
contamination. Dordt stu-
dents had an expectation 
for what Commons’ food 
is “supposed to be.” Proof 
of actual cow in the burg-
ers violates just about every 
notion students held about 
Carrie Foods’ integrity and 
mission.
Of 232 female Dordt stu-
dents attending the Talent Ex-
travaganza on Feb. 27, 231 of 
them were not proposed to. 
However, many are still hope-
ful for the future.
 “I couldn’t believe my 
eyes,” said Kim Miller. “Who 
would have thought that an 
underclassman would get pro-
posed to before I did? What 
are my chances now?”
Miller is not dating anyone 
currently but is so determined 
to get her M.R.S. degree that 
she is planning on going an 
extra semester at Dordt. She 
transferred here after failing to 
find love at Bethel last year.  
Other students are, on the 
other hand, looking forward to 
other Student Activities Com-
mittee events on campus this 
year.
“There’s still time,” said an 
anonymous senior. “I know 
my boyfriend will bend on his 
Yuri Hernandez
Staff Writer
knee and sur-
prise me with 
an enormous 
diamond--may-
be even at the 
next SAC event. 
I just have to 
be patient until 
then.”
In April, SAC 
is hosting March 
Madness, Spring 
Banquet, and 
Karaoke Night 
to offer more 
opportunities for 
students to pro-
pose in various 
unique ways. 
While some stu-
dents are anx-
iously waiting for those days, 
others had different plans for 
proposing.
Sophomore Joel Vreeman 
surprised his roommate’s 
cousin with a beautiful ring on 
a beach in Florida over Spring 
Break, and senior Emma Mats 
got proposed to after her per-
formance in the play.
All these stories are inspir-
ing reminders that there is still 
hope.  
“I just as-
sumed the 
burgers were 
made of all the 
same stuff as 
the other ex-
otic dishes—
the tetrazini 
and the cavatini 
and the cordon 
bleu,” said one 
t r a u m a t i z e d 
freshman. “If I only would 
have known what I was re-
ally eating.” Another dazed 
student stared into her plate 
of broccoli and rice pilaf and 
began whimpering. 
President Zylstra hopes 
that the Commons will be 
able to stay open while the 
situation is sorted out. The 
immediate plan is for all the 
infected burgers to have the 
bits of cow extracted and 
thrown away, while the left-
overs are to be dumped into 
the Wisconsin Cheese Soup.
“Rest assured,” Carrie 
Foods’ manager addressed 
students. “The Dordt Com-
Due to the recent discoveryof cow meat 
in burgers, Carrie Foods employees have 
asked not to be pictured.
Many students question whether they will be able to eat at the 
beloved Commons, the dining hall for underclassmen, again
      photos by Jacquie Ramirez
Julie Henderson and Julia Tyler are among the many devastated 
girls not proposed to at TX      Photos by Jacquie Ramirez
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mons is working very hard 
to make sure nothing like 
this ever happens again.”
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There is a reason why 
spring is called, well, 
SPRING! Everything 
seems to be springing, in-
cluding Dordt College stu-
dents. 
To give a little back-
ground of the word 
“spring”, it was actually 
coined by the founders 
of Dordt in 1955. They 
knew that no one in the 
entire world gets more ex-
cited for flowers and grass 
SPRINGing up from the 
ground than college stu-
dents residing in North-
west Iowa. 
One Dordt freshman, Pe-
ter Cottontail, could hardly 
contain his excitement as he 
described his first sighting 
of grass. “I was just walking 
along, trying to avoid the melt-
ing ice patches, when there it 
was, right before my eyes! 
Never before had I seen such 
a sight! It was grass. It was 
peeking out from underneath 
the snow welcoming spring 
with a smile. I began to cry 
happy tears.” (Peter could not 
continue the interview after 
this point for the “happy tears” 
began to flow profusely). 
Another great thing about 
springtime at Dordt is when all 
the animals come out to play. 
When they come out of hi-
bernation, so do the students. 
Looking up in the trees you 
will see squirrel and student 
sitting side by side. There has 
even been a sighting of Dordt 
faculty playing hop scotch be-
hind the classroom building 
with some exuberant rabbits. 
If you haven’t felt the sun 
lately, you should get out and 
do so. This is especially im-
portant for all the girls out 
there that love to turn orange 
during the cold winter months. 
Now you can get a real tan! 
Some students, though, are 
not quite as excited for spring 
as others are… I know, hard 
to believe. Dordt College Se-
nior, Sam Scramble, was one 
of these spring pessimists. 
“Well, you see I FINALLY 
went on my first Dordt walk 
last week”, Scramble admit-
ted. “It took me four years to 
build up the courage to ask the 
girl I Dordt stalk on a Dordt 
walk. I really thought she was 
going to be THE ONE, but it 
was a little difficult to discuss 
wedding plans when 50-foot 
snow drifts caused a flood. 
Unfortunately, our walk was 
cut short and we were not able 
to talk about anything past the 
wedding invitations.” 
Although spring has not 
been ideal for Sam Scramble, 
that doesn’t mean you can’t be 
excited about it! It is time to 
break out your flip flops and 
send that parka back home to 
mom and dad. 
Finally, you can go outside 
and get a tan, go on a Dordt 
walk (just watch out for pud-
dles), or make some friends 
with the local squirrels (some 
can be feisty, so just watch 
out). Whatever you decide to 
do, make sure you have a smile 
on your face and SPRING in 
your step! 
You’re hot then you’re cold...
Weather predictions postpone graduation ceremony
Sick of the snow? Well, get 
used to it because it’s here to 
stay. Prophetic weather pre-
dictions from a secret gather-
ing of Dordt College theology 
professors have forecasted no 
less than three feet of snow on 
graduation day.
“We’re positive that this 
forecast is correct,” said one 
of the anonymous hooded 
profs after ritually beheading a 
chicken. “I kept this beard for 
a reason, you know; I knew 
the snow wasn‘t gone yet.”
The gathering is best 
known for its work predict-
ing the completion dates for 
last year’s classroom building 
renovations, and students can 
be assured that this prediction 
will be just as accurate.
Dordt College is already 
preparing for the unprecedent-
ed storm by moving the gradu-
ation date and making plans to 
shuttle guests to and from the 
airport if it lingers.
“We’ve decided to push 
graduation back to May 12 so 
parents and grandparents don’t 
have to travel in the snow,” 
said cabal leader President 
Zylstra. “We wouldn’t want 
anyone getting hurt on the 
roads, especially people who 
might still give Dordt money.”
Graduation may be moving, 
but the end of the year will 
continue otherwise unaffected. 
Students will still have their 
exams, and they will still have 
to vacate campus housing by 
noon on May 7.
“We really can’t do any-
thing about it,” said Director 
of Residence Life Robert Tay-
lor. “Students have only paid 
to stay till May 7, and Main-
tenance needs to get into those 
buildings and start cleaning 
for next year ASAP. We can‘t 
change the rules for a paltry 
three feet of snow.”
But Dordt is not without a 
heart, and Bethany Schuttinga 
is heading committee working 
to find affordable alternative 
housing for students to live in 
between May 7 and gradua-
tion.
“It’s going great; I think we 
have some really good ideas.” 
said Schuttinga. “Right now, 
we’re planning to give every 
student a cardboard box and 
a sleeping bag. It‘ll be like a 
hobo camping trip.”
Students will have to pay 
a $50 housing deposit before 
receiving a cardboard box and 
sleeping bag, and cardboard 
box open hours will go from 
3:00 p.m. to 10:00 p.m. every 
night.
For an extra $500, students 
can get on the graduation 
week meal plan. Each student 
will be given some unidenti-
fiable “food” retrieved from 
the Commons dumpster and a 
box of matches to heat it with. 
Students with food allergies 
or weak stomachs will instead 
receive a handful of rocks to 
throw at birds and some small 
pieces of string.
Dordt will also be placing 
one port-a-potty on the far 
side of the soccer field for stu-
dents to use during their stay.
“We realize it’s not a per-
fect solution, but we think 
our students will understand,” 
said Schuttinga. “We really 
do have their best interests in 
mind.”
Dordt student Dorothy Gale squeals with delight at the first 
signs of spring, a squirrel!   Photo by Madame Morrible
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What are your thoughts on 
the new healthcare plan?
Picture Poll:
(Compiled by Ellie Fredrickson)
“Is that what Obama got 
the Nobel Prize for?”
--Larry Smith
“The plan was typed up 
on a Mac…so I don’t 
trust it.”
--Lionel Smith
“It’s uniting this coun-
try…in hatred.”
--Luke Smith
“I think it’s a move in 
the right direction.”
--Tom Doe
“Really, it’s a good 
plan! Just think of the 
children….”
--Tim Doe
“Dude…I’m from 
Canada.”
--Todd Doe
Weather reports.  Yes, they conflict.  
What did you expect?  We’re in Iowa.
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Dating Daze: Reality Check:
Joel Veldkamp
Columnist
Alvin Shim
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Alyssa Observes:
Escape from Narnia
Demystifying
Dating
When Alyssa asked me to 
cover her column while she was 
gone on an impromptu green 
lemur safari, I was a little ap-
prehensive.  I don’t know much 
about dating.
However, after research, I 
was relieved to discover that 
dating is incredibly simple. (I 
have no idea how Alyssa has 
managed to write so many col-
umns about it.) Based on the 
works of Sandra Bullock and 
Jude Law, I can detail a relation-
ship in a way that will demys-
tify dating forever.
First of all, don’t worry about 
finding “The One.” The formula 
is simple: he/she is the person in 
your life that you find simulta-
neously the most physically at-
tractive and the most annoying. 
Inevitably, the annoyance will 
fade, and you will realize that 
this incredibly good-looking 
person is also the one for you.
At this stage, you will prob-
ably find that you and your sig-
nificant other have some serious 
personality conflicts. This does 
not matter.  As the relationship 
progresses, you will find that 
even the most serious differenc-
es are actually complementary. 
The final stage of the rela-
tionship is, of course, the wed-
ding. (After that, couples should 
expect only complete bliss and 
cute children).  There is a high 
probability that at the altar, your 
beloved one will make a tear-
ful speech detailing some ir-
relevant, but emotional reason 
for why he/she has just decided 
that he/she cannot marry you. 
DO NOT BE ALARMED; it is 
normal.  At this point, chase af-
ter him/her (ideally with a bike, 
boat, or motorized staircase 
at an airport), make your own 
speech, kiss him/her passion-
ately, and then get married by a 
justice of the peace with a funny 
accent. 
Alyssa, my friend, I fear with 
this one column, I have made 
your position at the newspaper 
obsolete.  I hope that you will 
forgive me, and that your new-
found fascination with African 
wildlife will provide you with 
another career avenue.
For the rest of you: happy 
hunting!
After seeing New York City, 
all I can say is there’s nothing 
else like it. 
The best way I can think 
of to describe it to some-
one who’s never seen it is to 
compare it to a Super Wal-
Mart. Yes, here comes my 
analogical attempt. 
In New York, everything 
is available to you, but in-
stead of buying a box of Go-
diva chocolates or a bag of 
M&M’s, you have the entire 
store at your disposal. So the 
city is like a super-massive 
Super-Wal-Mart. 
And then, you come back 
to Narnia…I mean Iowa, the 
super-massive black hole 
that leaves a need no amount 
of super-sized chocolate can 
fill.
Like chocolate, the city’s 
addicting. 
Walking through the streets 
puts you on a constant high. 
Everywhere you turn, 
there’s something going on. 
The city is intoxicating, but 
I suppose, like everything else, 
eventually the euphoria wears 
off.
But that makes me won-
der—with all the faces, the 
smells, the sirens—how long 
does it take for it to fade into 
oblivion?
After awhile, all the ran-
dom carts along the sidewalk 
become a blur, but the smells 
are a little harder to ignore. 
One minute, you’ll catch 
a whiff of the honey-roasted 
peanuts being sold by the 
street carts, and then just 
two footsteps later, you’ll 
be inhaling the stench of 
the sewer system, followed 
by random drifts of exhaled 
cigarette smoke.
The city begs for your 
attention as it taps into all 
senses—sight, smell, sound. 
To the tourist, the city 
may look dirty, but that’s 
what separated me from the 
New Yorkers. No one else 
seemed to notice or care.
But I was caught in 
awonderful whirlwind of 
excitement. 
The jaded people passed 
by, staring straight ahead. My 
looks went skyward to the tops 
of the buildings. 
How I managed not to get 
mugged and fall down a man-
hole, I’ll never know.
(Alyssa is replacing Alvin this issue because he never gets his column in on time.  Yet even 
from a lemur safari in Africa, she succeeds in meeting the deadline.)
Joel was far too busy finding 
the love of his life this week to 
write his column.  But I think 
I can step up and get the job 
done.
Few Dordt students realize 
it, but Abraham Kuyper was 
something of a nudist. When 
in the privacy of his home, he 
lived with a very creational 
sense of style: as God made 
him. On occasion, because he 
also enjoyed a good stiff pint 
whilst on the campaign trail, 
he would forget that he wasn’t 
home. Only the watchfulness 
of friends prevented the 
press from discovering his 
nudism on these occasions, 
but fortunately the prime-
ministerial privates remained a 
state secret.
In light of this revelation, 
I think we owe it to our 
college, to our world, to 
Kuyper himself, to reconsider 
Kuyperian political thought in 
the light of nudism.
Nudism has its largest 
import for the theory of sphere-
sovereignty. Previously we 
have understood it to mean 
that, while all areas of life were 
directly subject to God, they 
were not subject to each other. 
Each area of life was to be 
redeemed according to God-
ordained norms. But Kuyper’s 
nudism suggests nuances for 
this understanding. 
First, his public image 
(a fully-clothed image) 
demonstrates his belief that 
certain areas of life were riper 
for redemption than others. 
In private, he felt the cloth-
consequences of human sin to 
be undone; he let it all hang 
out. But in public he bowed to 
Kuyperian Nudism
convention and kept his pants 
on. This is why no Kuyperian 
can be a pacifist. Of course 
we can’t approach public life 
with the same ideals as private 
life! Kuyper’s discreet nudism 
exemplifies this. No doubt he 
was a closet pacifist as well. 
If only Dr. Pavlischek had 
mentioned Kuyper’s nudism 
during his convocation 
address.
Second, Kuyper’s propensity 
to lapse into nakedness when 
tipsy demonstrates the true 
nature of a Calvinist visionary. 
Calvinists are not grim, world-
weary fellows. When freed of 
the social restraints of decorum, 
they begin to entertain glorious 
visions of a redeemed creation. 
Kuyper’s visions were so 
vivid that he greeted them as 
openly as possible. Up went his 
tankard; down went his pants.
Third, Kuyper’s preference 
for the natural state suggests 
that the technophilia of his 
intellectual descendents is 
wrong. Won’t the engineering 
department be surprised 
to learn that Kuyper was 
against certain technical 
developments? Weather 
permitting, he did not believe 
the unfolding of creation 
required the unfolding of his 
breeches.
These insights are 
only the first fruits of 
Kuyperian nudism. With the 
understanding this nudism 
gives us of Kuyper’s real 
program, the possibilities of 
progress in our own age dazzle 
the imagination. It is even 
possible that we may redeem 
public life to the degree that 
public nudism – and the end of 
all wars – is possible. 
We have only the barest 
hope; but as Kuyper has taught 
us, that is more than enough.
It’s three days after the article 
deadline and two days until the 
paper is due, and Alvin has yet 
to turn in his column.
It’s five days after the article 
deadline and two hours until 
the paper is due, and Alvin has 
yet to turn in his column.
40 minutes until time is up.
Make that 39 minutes.
22 minutes.
...10...9...8....
Five minutes to go, and his 
editors have officially given 
up.
This is not even a joke.
Responsibility
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Ask an Athlete
Diamond sports writer ???? goes the extra mile
to ask Dordt athletes the tough questions
What is your basic 
strategy?
My basic strategy is to play 
against people who have 
about half the brain capacity 
that I have (such as Justin 
Carruthers and Mark 
Eekhoff) so there is no 
possibility of me losing. 
Marcus Houtsma is a senior from South Holland, Illinois, majoring in Finance. He is 
an avid “Settlers of Catan” player and seems to be riding a lengthy winning streak.
What is your most valuable 
resource?
Reflecting on the story of the 
three little pigs, I would have 
to say that brick is the most 
valuable resource. No matter 
how hard that big bad wolf 
huffed and puffed, he was 
unable to blow the brick house 
down. I feel that story parallels 
nicely to the game of Settlers.
Do you have a color 
preference?
I prefer the color red because 
it matches my opponents’ 
angry faces when I get 
through thrashing them.
How valuable is “the 
longest road?”
To me, not at all.  I usually let 
newcomers get the longest 
road because it allows them 
to feel like they are doing 
well when in reality they 
only have two feeble points 
that I could simply take away 
from them at any point in the 
game.
Who is your toughest 
competition?
Justin Carruthers and Mark 
Eekhoff usually give me the 
most trouble. And by trouble 
I mean that they average 
about three victory points by 
the time I win the game with 
ten.
How long is your winning 
streak?
Let’s just say I can’t 
remember the last time I lost. 
Now, that could be due to my 
poor memory or my superior 
skill. I cannot remember.
A different kind of sport 
flashed across America’s tele-
visions, and American’s hearts 
were once again warmed by 
tales of talent and valor on ice. 
If only we could remember 
that name of that sport….
…Oh, yeah.  Hockey.
Mockery of Canadians 
skyrocketed as the American 
Olympic team earned a ter-
rifically terrific victory over its 
northern neighbor in the 2010 
Games. The streets of Canada 
were silent for a time, while 
the movie Miracle flew off 
the shelves of every Ameri-
can store.  And little American 
children everywhere signed up 
for ice skating 
lessons, tem-
porarily enjoy-
ing the cool air 
of the…what’s 
it called?  Oh, 
the rink.  
But after 
the brief excitement leading 
up to the gold medal game in 
the Olympics, American citi-
zens have returned to ignoring 
hockey altogether. 
The gold medal loss to 
Canada seemed to bring the 
interest level right back down 
to zero. Without the ability 
to send a team to take on the 
world in a sport and making 
fun of the countries that lose, 
Americans would just as soon 
sweep it under the rug.
“It’s funny that when Amer-
ica was doing well in Olym-
pic hockey, everyone’s Face-
book status had something to 
do with the team or making 
fun of the country the United 
States just defeated”, said Kris 
Schutt. “Now, if I try to start 
a conversation about a hockey 
game with the same people, 
they tell me that they don’t 
watch hockey.”
Many Americans would 
have a hard time even nam-
ing most of the professional 
hockey teams in the NHL. “A 
lot of people know the Mighty 
Ducks, which are actually the 
Anaheim Ducks, only because 
Disney has made three movies 
about them,” said Jake Klein. 
Therefore, regardless of 
their interest 
in the sport, 
A m e r i c a n s 
can do the 
slow “quack” 
with the best 
of them.
Now that 
the warmer seasons are upon 
us, it is time for Americans to 
go back to focusing on their 
warm weather sports and for-
getting all about the one that 
gave them such short-lived 
excitement during the win-
ter games. So, until the next 
Olympics, don’t figure on 
many Americans watching…
oh, what’s it called again? 
Nevermind.  We’ll let the Ca-
nadians worry about that.
"Skippy" comes from Sioux Center, Iowa, and she loves it. She gets her nickname because she 
once successfully blew the roof off with a freestyle rap about peanut butter. Skippy has the tenac-
ity of a tiger shark but the grace of a gazelle.  She was born with team spirit—rumor has it, she 
started a slow clap in the nursery just days after birth.
“Daddy Long Legs" aka "Miles Cyrus,” comes from Chicago aka “da Chi’. No one really 
knows what to expect when he is around because he crazier than Miley Cyrus and as witty as a 
squirrel. He once ate a potato whole because he thought it was a small apple.  Yes, he strikes fear 
in his opponents daily. Daddy Long Legs is expected to have a breakout season.
"Buck Weatherby" hails from Lacombe, Alberta, but his beard is known in many countries, 
provinces, states, and cities. Weatherby has great fundamentals on and off the field. He has proven 
himself time and time again in his athletic career at DC, and has the motivation to never settle for 
mediocrity. He can hit the short and long ball, just like he can hit the high and low notes. "Buck" 
will make other teams cry with his game face.  This cannot be contested; it will happen.
"Pep" comes from Arizona, but if you DENIS stalk him his address is New York, so there is a 
little confusion about where he belongs. Pep is as intense as the original recipe for Pepsi and he 
dominates every floor or field he walks onto. He once walked into a Starbucks and asked for a liter 
of cola…and they gave it to him. Pep still walks around in a pair of shoes from high school.  That's 
how fast he is: the soles of his shoes never really touch the ground…he just kind of hovers. "Pep" 
will do well this year again, and will add a few inside-the-park home runs to his stats.
“Yeah Yeah" comes from Sully, Iowa.  It’s not quite as good as Pella, but that's okay because 
Yeah Yeah has a chip on her shoulder to prove that not only is Sully legit but that her softball skills 
are as well. She also dominates wheelbarrel racing - need there be more stats on this sports phe-
nomenon? Could rest her case there, but she does a killer robot dance on top of everything else. 
Yeah Yeah has got skills, y’all, and she is ready for this season - more so than any high spirited 
horse at the Kentucky Derby.
The University of North-
ern Iowa Panthers couldn’t do 
anything right in this year’s 
NCAA tournament.  
First, they shocked the na-
tion in the second round when 
they beat the overall number 
one seeded Kansas Jayhawks 
by a score of 69-67. Not only 
was it the biggest surprise of 
the tournament, it also single-
handedly managed to ruin the 
brackets of many Dordt stu-
dents. 
In a random sample of 50 
students on campus, it was 
discovered that 96% of them 
had chosen Kansas to win the 
whole tournament. 
“When I saw the score of 
that game, a little part of me 
died,” said sophomore stu-
dent Peter Menema. “I was so 
counting on Kansas to win! I 
don’t know how I’ll be able to 
watch the rest of the tourna-
ment. It’s all messed up now.” 
Unfortunately for Menema, he 
also had Villanova in the final, 
which means his bracket is of-
ficially busted.
Mollema is not alone in 
his strife, however. Rumor 
has it that many students 
have agreed upon a “Day of 
Silence” in which the partici-
pants will not speak in order 
honor the surprising and sud-
den loss that the Jayhawks ex-
perienced. There has also been 
talk of sabotaging the power 
lines to campus during the fi-
nal on April 5 so that no one 
can watch the game.
 Clearly, the loss has wowed 
campus. But then those same 
Panthers turned around to 
lose, less than a week later, to 
Michigan State, crushing the 
dreams of Iowans everywhere.
“I wish they had made up 
their minds,” said Brian Wat-
son, Iowa native and basket-
ball fan. “Either win, or stop 
messing around.  Now they’ve 
destroyed both my state pride 
and my bracket.”
Campus mourns 
tournament results
Roberto Corazon
Staff Writer
Dick Tator
Staff Writer
American citizens 
have returned to 
ignoring hockey 
altogether. 
It’s about that time: time for Co-ed Intramural Slow-Pitch Softball.  This season, a team takes 
the field that is rumored to be the fiercest in Dordt College’s history.  They call themselves Team 
Count It (pronounced team COUNT IT!).  
Introduced here are a few of the team’s players:
Remember, this is just a sample.  To catch all of Team Count It in action, check the intramural 
softball schedule for game dates and times.  This is a team you don’t want to miss.
Team ‘Count It’ takes the field
David Bermosk
Guest Writer
America remembers...
                    ...oh, wait...no, it doesn’t
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Dordt pursues new art policy
Art De Camped
Staff Writer
Movie review:
The-movie-that-cannot-be-named 
presents dangerous ideas
Ask an Artist
Diamond arts writer Art Artema tries to go the extra 
mile to ask Dordt artists the tough questions
Latisha Chan is a senior quadruple arts major. She 
wanted to defy odds and majored in Art, Music, Theatre, 
and Film. She currently resides online. 
Add her as a facebook friend!
What’s your best memory 
from this season?
Oh...no, it’s not a season.  
I’m an art major.  Art.  We 
have shows and stuff...not 
seasons.  But I can tell you 
my favorite part of that...
No, it’s okay. Do you have 
any goals while you’re at 
Nationals?
I’m sorry...the question 
means nothing to me. What 
are Nationals?
Really?  Well, then...do you 
have any pre-game rituals?
Pre-game rituals?  Pre-
game? What game? I just 
lost the game.
All right, forget it.  Let’s 
go a different direction. 
Did you have anything 
riding on the current 
resignations?
Excuse me? (pause) This 
is ridiculous.  Answer: my 
entire life savings. Would 
you prefer more realistic 
ans-- I have a pet gerbil from 
Germany named Marcus 
Aurelius. (smiles, laughs)
What do you think of 
President Zylstra’s 
resignation?
 He gave me a dollar when I 
was pretending to be a hobo 
at Christmas. I said, “Please 
sir, alms for the poor?” And 
he reached in his pocket and 
gave me a piece of paper. 
And I  was all, “Ooh! A 
piece of paper!” And then I 
showed it in the light and it 
was a dollar! And that was 
the only interaction about 
him I ever had.
What will you miss the 
most about Dordt when 
you graduate?
(Chuckles) I don’t trust 
you at all. I refuse...I have 
no idea, I don’t even think 
about that yet.
Phone: 712-722-0008
Centre Mall Suite 307
E-mail: urspecial@renaessalonspa.com
Web: http://www.renaessalonspa.com
Mon-Thurs: 9-9 Fri: 9-5 Sat. 8-1
Cuts, colors, perms, nails, manicures, pedi-
cures, facials, massages, waxing, tanning, 
ear piercing
 
Stylists:
Massage Therapist:
Jennifer Lenters, Licensed Massage Therapist
Renae Visscher 
Missy Driesen
Gwen Van Roekel
Carmen Mulder
Alissa Roetman
Allison Blom
Lucy Maldonado
Jenna Van Den Bosch
The newest film to take a 
stab at the comic book craze, 
“Kick-A**,” has two very 
major problems:
The first: morally 
compromising and awk-
ward title.  
After having faced 
the unfortunate awk-
wardness of trying to 
tell my parents that I 
had seen a movie titled 
“Inglorious B*******” 
last semester, along with 
mortified gasps from 
small children, I thought 
I could breath easily. 
This new film, however, 
presents an entirely new 
challenge: explaining to 
them that I’m going to 
“Kick-A**.”  At least 
the former  was never 
mistaken for a verb.
The second problem: 
seeds of destruction.
This film presents a 
very dangerous idea, 
especially to the Dordt 
community: the glorified 
geek.
With past superhero mov-
ies, the empowered nerds (i.e. 
Peter Parker) acquired skills 
that were unattainable to the 
common nerd, such as shoot-
ing webs out their wrists and 
flying.  There was no danger 
of nerds taking action with 
Following the recent re-
moval of the lower half of the 
large, nude, clay man from the 
senior art show, Provost Hoek-
stra issued the following state-
ment: “We feel that the most 
important thing about our 
policies is consistency. Conse-
quently, we have reconsidered 
our decision regarding the na-
ked statue and now realize that 
the effects of our principles 
must be wider.”
The nude statue was re-
moved because it was believed 
that certain fundamentalist 
student visitors (and their fam-
ilies) might be offended by it, 
preventing them from attend-
ing (and, worse, paying tuition 
to) Dordt. 
Hoekstra announced the 
new, wider formulation of 
this principle in the follow-
ing words: “Dordt does not 
support any art which might 
potentially hurt us economi-
cally.”
Maintenance crews accord-
ingly removed all art contain-
ing references to pigs (for Jew-
ish people), cows (for Hindus), 
wheat and milk (for the gluten 
and lactose intolerant), pointy 
things (for the clumsy), and 
prairies and crowds (for the 
agoraphobic). Further remov-
als are anticipated of colored 
art (for the color blind) and 
possibly of visual art alogether 
(for the blind).
The results of the new 
policy were not limited to art 
removal, however. The art de-
partment expenses have been 
frozen – no new supplies. Prof. 
Van Wyck told us, “We’re a bit 
surprised to hear we’re being 
sanctioned, because the col-
lege just built us a beautiful 
new department.”
In place of the art which 
has disappeared all over cam-
pus, maintenance has suggest-
ed some new coats of paint. 
The administration suggested 
white paint, until an alumnus 
pointed out the potentially 
offensive racial significane 
of that color choice. Wall 
painting has therefore been 
stopped until some economi-
cally sensible alternative can 
been found.
their newly-found superpow-
ers because they simply didn’t 
have them.  The wild exploits 
remained on the big screen, 
and we remained entertained.
What happens, however, 
when nerds are given the idea 
that they can take some sort 
of action without superpow-
ers?  Imagine the potential 
damage of geeks taking ac-
tion with nothing other 
than their abnormally 
developed brains and 
cool costumes.  Can 
you imagine the chaos? 
The implemented war-
fare battle techniques?
Hollywood’s flip-
pant and thoughtless 
treatment of these very 
heavy and very real 
matters illustrates a 
very real problem.  If 
you ask me, we should 
kick this movie’s a** 
right out of Sioux Cen-
ter.  Hollywood, it’s 
time to start thinking 
these things through. 
A**-kicking nerds 
may have sounded like 
a really kick-a** idea 
to you, but we’re the 
ones who are going to 
have to live with the 
aftermath.
Ovaltine Jenkins
Staff Writer
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Comic Mishaps
Stories from abroad
top ten
Your ultimate guide on how to think.
OVER/UNDER
Dave De Wit
Columnist
(compiled by Col Stewie)
1.  Top 10 things your mother tells you before leaving  
     for college
2.  Top 10 professors that decide to leave
3.  Top 10 places to go on a Dordt walk
4.  Top 10 things people want for Christmas
5.  Top 10 things NOT to eat at the Commons
6.  Top 10 places to go AFTER closed hours (other  
     than East lobby)
7.  Top 10 Reformers to name the new building after
8.  Top 10 different scents in North hall
9.  Top 10 places to propose on Dordt campus
10.Top 10  “things to become a fan of” on Facebook
things we should have done for the top ten
The topic: April Fool’s Day
I conclude that April Fool’s Day is OVERRATED. 
April 1, 1995:
 I was 7 years old. At that age, I didn’t pay attention to 
the date. I was much more interested in things like recess and 
believing in Santa, you know, 7 year old stuff.
 “Do you know what day it is today?” my mother asked 
me before school.
 “Um…Tuesday?” I answered.
 “That’s right, but it’s April Fool’s Day today.”
 I had no idea what that meant, but before I could ask, the 
bus arrived.
 I got to school and everything was normal. Nothing 
seemed different on “April Fool’s Day”, and nothing was different 
until Jimmy Horner sat next to me during the spelling text.
 “Did you watch the news this morning?” he whispered.
 “No.”
 “Well the news said that jean shorts cause the chicken 
pox,” he said, “That’s why I’m wearing mesh.”
 I stared at Jimmy, eyes wide with terror. I looked down 
at my jean shorts, or “jorts” as I call them.
  “I gotta get out of these things.” 
 Mrs. McGowan didn’t know what was going on. She just 
kept reading off the words for the spelling test.
 I stood up and unbuttoned my jorts. I didn’t care about 
the spelling test; the only thing I cared about was getting out of 
my jorts before the chicken started to pox. I unzipped and threw 
my shorts to the ground.
 Just as Mrs. McGowen was about to read the next word, 
she looked up and saw me in my briefs. I was standing on my 
chair, dangling my jean shorts at arms length at the end of my 
ruler.
 She yelled, “David! Put your shorts back on!”
 “April fools,” Jimmy said. The entire class erupted with 
laughter. 
 Even Mrs. McGowan started to laugh. “That boy is so 
stupid, I’m going to hold him back a year,” I heard her say.
 Still to this day I get phone calls from ex-classmates who 
tell me how stupid I am. The emotional scars from that day will 
never disappear, just like physical scars won’t disappear.
 And that’s why I can’t wear jorts anymore.
 APRIL FOOL’S DAY RUINED MY LIFE!
An empty house, an empty fridge, an empty heart
Jennifer Moss
Guest Writer
If you have ever wondered 
about living off campus, don’t. 
Unless you are married, going 
home to an empty house can 
wreak havoc on one’s psyche. 
I live in the Econo-lodge 
hotel lobby. When I’m done 
with class I head back to the 
hotel and begin my lonely 
day.
Once homework is done 
I simply sits in the lobby 
until I goes to work in the 
evening. The employees don’t 
engage me in conversation, 
the residents see me as a 
nuisance, and my family sees 
her as a burden. 
I wish I had a friend. 
Usually I just get to stare at 
the wall when I’m done with 
homework. I’ve named all the 
ceiling tiles and talk to them 
when I have nothing else to 
do, but they don’t even talk 
back to me.
I have lived in the hotel 
lobby for the past five years 
I wish I was smarter 
because then I wouldn’t 
have failed my freshman 
year. Every year I’m always 
too late with applying for 
housing, probably because 
my job keeps me too busy 
during the night to prepare all 
the paperwork.
I work in the basement 
of the hotel, shoveling coal 
into the furnace to heat the 
building. 
You would think the 
Econo-Lodge would be more 
up to speed with current 
technology, but they aren’t. 
I usually start working at 9 
p.m. and get done around 7:55 
a.m. Once I’m off work I have 
just a little bit of time to head 
for class. I don’t remember 
the last time I showered.
After Dordt, I plan to 
continue living in the Econo-
Lodge lobby until I can raise 
enough money to accomplish 
my dream.
I want to help young 
children get a head start in 
life, so I have decided to start 
a small school. I want to call 
it ‘The Jennifer Moss Center 
For Children Who Can’t Read 
Good And Wanna Learn How 
To Do Other Good Stuff Too’. 
I saw it in a movie once and 
knew that it was my calling 
to accomplish this. The only 
problem was that in the 
movie, it was too small. My 
building will be at least three 
times as big.   
If you would like to help 
me  finish my last year at 
Dordt with dignity, please call 
1-480-216-7365. 
Featured Photo
Even though it is supposed to feel be spring, the surroundings still 
look like winter. Iowa can’t make up its mind on which season it would 
like to be. Way to be depressing even when it’s sunny out, Iowa.
Photo by Galinda Munchkin
